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U _ the moſt Lamented Death of that Excellent Hero 


Sir Edmund Wyndham, / 


Knight Marſhal of ENGLAND. 


Wake ye dead, ye glorious Heavenly Hoſt, 


And bid your Welcomes toa new come Ghoſt. 


Who now hath fought his Fight, and gain'd his Race; 
Who hath paſsd bravely o're this Worlds great Stage, 
Adorn'd with Crowns of Honour and of Age. 
He was a man of moſt accompliſh'd Parts, 
The learned Maſter both of Armsand Arts. - 
Doubly Palladian fo he doth poſleſs 
The Crown of Glory and of Righteouſneſs. 
Nay, whatto mortal more beadded can ? 
'He was a moſt unblemiſh'd honeſt man. _ 
Who amongſt you can boaſt a greater thing, 
Than thave been mirſing Father to a King. 
' Andſuch a King who ſtudies ill to bleſs 
"Theſe Kingdoms with a laſting Happinels. | 
Nay, in the fierceſt heats of Wars Alarms 
Did carry him in's heart, as well as Arms. 
So'that His Majeſties moſt Royal Sence 
Plac'd Marſhals Staff, where he might's Conſcience. 
For his Endeavours always were to bring | 
Great Glories to his Gracious God, and King. 
Farewell goodWindbam then, whoſe virtuous Soul 
Did all Rebellious Vermine here controul : 
Who bear long Serpents out of their round Beds, 
| And broke the many headed Fhdra's Heads. 
. He was the Glory both of Sword and Gown, 
And known Supporter of the Royal Crown ; 
Which he appear'd to be in th'worſt of Times, 
When all this Land was laden with foul Crimes; | 
When all Religion too was baniſh'd hence, 
And Treaſon paſs'd for good Convenience: 
Whew horrid Rebels kept their King in Awe, © 
And Civil Arms were cri'd up Common Law. 
When all theſe Kingdoms were in-miſchief hurld, 
He. flood unmov'd, th*Eighth'Wonder of the-World:: 
Fix'd like that Empirewn, -nordid know * 
Or-carefor Tumuts of theſe 'Orbes below; -- 


A Ghoſt of Honour, Rob'd with Chriſtian Grace, ; 


And who could better manage it than he, 
Whoſe Soul was the rich Sheath of Loyalty. 
Who can but humbly proſtrate, now adore, 
So brisk a Soul, in body *bove Fourlſcore ; 


TheſeOrbes below, I mean which ſtill goround, 
And ne'er are quiet till they do confound. 
When baſe Rebellion was pure Virtue made, 
And aurſt High-Treaſon was become a Trade ; 
He like another 4rchimed did bring : 
Engines to. work, to Reinthrone his King. 


| Thoſe Engines ſure were Angels, that he ſent 


To help his oppreſt Prince in's Baniſhment. 
When all was out of help, nay hopes of man, 
He then advanc'd his Angels Guardian. - 


| Henever feard Rogues Pillage, nor ſpar'd Purſe 
 Thathe might clear his Country from that Curſe 
Which when His Majeſty well underſtood, 


He'd have him like himſelf, ſo great, as good. 


Nor could his gracious goodneſs make a ſhift, 


To give this Land a more Baſilick Gift, 
Nay, ſure his Royal Favour could afford 
No greater Honour, than his Marſhal's Sword : 


j 


Yer he miſt yield ar laſt ro cruel: Death, 


Bur for a Pauſe-to gain immortal Breath. 

| Where he doth now his Þ Peans ling 

* For his good King on Earth, ro Heaven's great King. . 
" More Comfort is, that he hath left behind, 


Such Noble Sons, th' high Offfpring of his Mind ; - 
'Thatyou cann't chuſe but hope that we ſhall ſee 
Theſe Kingdoms bleſs'd in their Poſterity. 


- Ler Hackney Poets now make haſte, and run 
' To court the Glories of the Riſing. Sun; 


honour'd Wmdom's Coarſe, more like the Su: | 
Shines forth moſt glorious at his going down. 
And ſo he meets in thatmoſt pompous Drels, 


_ Inth'other world, the Son of Righteouſneſs. 


—— 


. Lonaon, Printed An. Dom. 1687.19: 
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